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WE The Glories of your Happy Reign 
Are ſeal d from Heav'n, and Hell refs ſts in vain: 
You! re doubly bleſt with ſtrange exalted Foy, 

At home with Peace, Abroad with Victory. 
If this is but the Earneſt of your Fame, © | 
To what ſtrange heights will Heav'n Half Hour Name! 
And what Seraphick Thoughts muſt fill your Mind, 
When De reflect on Glories ſtil behind! 0 


Your mighty pralle rode in vain 
This very happy Moment to obtain: 
Through Fi eds of Blood and Nlaughter d Armies FIN 
But always miſs'd the happy Prize he ſought. 
His dreadful Sword in numerous Battles Tryd, 
And puſh d at ViFry hard, but Heav'n 7257 d. 
In vain he might the diſtant Nymph purſue; 
The Caſe is plain, ſh' has been reſerv'd for you. 
» A 2 | If 


o | . | 4 5 * 8 | | 9 | 
If, Madam, Heavn ſhou'd now go on to bleſs _ 
Your Hands with Strength, your Armies with Succeſs; "4 


' Who knows but his Commiſſion too may come, 
That 5 ould break the Yoke of Chriſtendam 


Who kngws but Feng Glories maydvatice 5 
ange; - 


Ald. Freak, the frag Uſurping C Chains of 
Religion, Law, and Liberty, reſtore; ( before. 
And, do ſuch wond. rous Things as ne er WN age 8 


* ; 
2004, of Per" 


Penis ks with ine 4 o_ ed 
Vith all the Borrowd Glories of, his Crown, 
And offer up his Trophies at your. Thrane. 
The, haughty Monarch may with Grief diſa din, 
That Female Pom 'i that he'd refiſt-in vain. _ 
And he that William's Terrors cou 'd withſtand, 
Mou d grieve to fall by thoſe that you Command: 
Tis twice to Die, to Die by Woman's Hang. . | 


Madam, The Hoes of t this oval Hour ORE \ 
This makes your Subjects ſmile, your Souldiers fight, 
Who knows the Force of your Pifforious Charms, 

Circl'd with Engliſh Hearts and. Engliſh Arms? 
A Monarch plac d like you i in ſuch a Feat; 
| * fo belod d, was never r Conquer'd yet. N 


3 Fas 


Yu Gly makes your Subj s Valour 4% "it 
He's pleas'd with this that in. your Service 18 
With Sati faction he refigns his Breath, © 

That he exalts your Glory in his Death. 
Such Subjects, Madam, by fuch Influence led, 
Where ſhall they not our * Banners az r 


8 how the Nations your A ſiftance own; | 
And bend their Lawrels underneath your Throne! 
Your Conquering Engliſh Legions ſpread your Fame, 
And when they kill your Foes, repeat your Name. 
Your happy Genius to their Valour joyn'd, 
Seems Heav n and Earth'to Victory 4% nd. 
Never was fuch an Engliſh Army ſeen, 
Never with ſuch a. Cauſe, and ſuch a Queen. 


See hom the ee Nations bow their Hinds” 5 
To you that ſend us out and him that Leads! 
Their thankful Sacrifices crowd your Throne, 

You Save their Kingdoms and Protect your own. 
The ſuppliant Princes ſtand about your Gate, 

And Auſtrian Monarchs kiſs your-glorious Feet. 
The ſteady Meaſures which you now purſue, - 
ProtetF their antient Crowne and give them nem. 


— — 


Ty Imperial i Pow na oy 
Spain ſeeks from you her rich Peruvian Shores -. ks 


Savoy your generous Aid for Safety prays, 


And Portugal for your Affiſtance fa. „ 
Sure Heuv'n reſerv d the Glories of this {ſle N 


To this bleſt Hour, to You reſerv'd the Spoil. 
Dur Arms the Gallic Glory muſt ſabdue ; . 
Peace waits on Conquelt, W waits on You, 


Vitforiaus Marlbro' 8 nr + gg 
His is the Conqueſt, Madam, Yours the F ame. 


. Your ſt eady Cvancils and e Sight, MP. i 
Lets looſe his glorioms Sword, and ſhews it where wikis 


The daring Hearts that in ? your Cauſe nppear, - 


They fight the Battle, but tis you make War: 


Their Courage may exalt the Englifh Name, 

But tis the Scepter helps the Sword to Ra, 
Your wiſer Conduct ſettles their Succeſs;  * \  * 
Heav'n always ſo ſurrounds the Hand 1 WE. 
The Agency of Soveraign Wiſdom ſhines PAY 
In all the parts of your ſublime Defegns. | 


Such Order muſt a ſuited End afford, 1 
. 4t Home your Goncils, and Abroad their Swart... 


TE ub The 


eh. 


ts nts Nees Hah e to you; 
And frangely ark what Heay'n intends to do! 
Such Bleſſings which a few paſt Days can om, 5 


Are more than any fen fngle Reign fhou'd know. | 


Amaz'd with da 5 Conqueſts, the Surprize 
Sometimes our Hope, ſometimes our Faith denies. 


New Wonders crowd the Nation's glutted Ears 
Beyond the Atheiſt's Braſs, the Chriſtian's Pray' "OE 
A Man could hardly have the Face to go- 2 7 
And * Gifts ar Firoon and You beflow. 


And now, among the Suppliants f Jour Thy | | 
That ſeek your Aid, and ſeek it not in vain, 
Religion comes to own your Royal Cares, 


And ſhew the grateful Biel ing She Prepares... | 


The Widow'd Dame, diſconſolate and r 
Threw by the Sable Weed e wore when William dyd : 
For when She ſaw the mighty Spirit here, 
She felt nem Hopes, and quite forgot e | 


With Joy ſhe ſought new Refuge i in your * 

And found you join d her Safety to your own: 
With ſacred Zeal She fill d your Royal Breaſt, 

To reſcue Kingdoms ruin d aud oppreſt: 


"She fir F | our Solon Motion ine, 1 

Twas She that ſent 1 doin . 
From you to gloria bigh Aſcents Sheyfow, 3 2. 
Where She the mighty Actions kept in jew, 6 ve S 
And brought ma Trigmghs back that, are ver our 


I 
4 
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Tube N Muſes mer Thus pay, - a 

And eng the Toys of this Triumphant Day. | 
And now, the meaneſt of the Inſpir'd Train, * 7 8 
Suppreſt I Fate, and humbl'd with Diſdain, hrs ons” 
From all the Joys of Art and Life exempt,  _ 
Debi d in Name, and cover d with . 

With Chains of Injury and Scandal bound ** 
In dark Receſs, your mighty Influence found; 1 0 
So ſtrong the powerful Charm, ſo fierce the Fire, . 2 5 
The Muſe muſt Sing, or in his Verſe * 

He ſings the Glories of your happy Reign, N re 
And humbly then retreats Diſconſolate again, 25 
Under the Blaſt of Perſonal Pique to die, 
Shaded from all the Bleſſings of your Eye. 


VICTORY 


All, | BS} Thou as to our 1275 
Thou coy long courted Miſtreſs of M ey 
Debauch'd by Tyrants, raviſh d by the Strong, 
Where haſt thou abſent been ſo long? 99 7 
Why haſt thou fled from Engliſh Arms, ? 
And why abroad ſo laviſh. of thy Charms? | 
Thou beauteous Wanderer from theſe Iſles, | 


Where haſt thou laid thy dear-bought Spoils! A 


Hoy haſt thou fled from Juſtice 101 our c. 
5 Abandon d Honeſty and Laws, 
Encourag d mighty Injury and Guilt, 
And join d thy Triumphs to the Blood they ſilt * 
Thuy Chariot has with wonted Frau 
Allard our Champidns to Attempts abroad: _ 
We tho oght we Had thy Meaning underftood 3. 
And courted thee thro Seas of Engliſh Blood: 


But when we thought thy Friendſhip ſure, _ 
More temptihg Objects does thy fickle Mind anne 5 


«4 


Jilted we faw thy Shadow fy, 


And court the Squadrons of our Enemy: 
Tet al thy Errors thus we e overlook, 


- 4 


" ia thee with our. wh Hand; - 
Hail Vieroay! Thou Stranger to eur Land: 


Thon art a bullen al airy wie, 
On ex. U finall Affont ſoy tak thy light, 
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For ev'ry Trifle wilt be gone, 
And hardly art with ſtrong Entreaties won : 
A partial Nymph! that ſcorns | to ſmile but where 
The unreſiſted Baits of Power are: 
Thuy mercenary Favours doſt divide, 
Not to the heſt but ſtrongeſt Side. 


Invading Numbers are thy Bait, 
Too oft on potent Treaſon thou canſt wait, 
Beſtow'ſt thy y Favours without ſence of Right, 
And baſely ftoop'ſt to fawn on Men of Might. . 

How often have we ſeen thee try d? 
And Rebels get thee over to their Side? 
How often have thy Banners been diſplay'd 
Oer abject Truth, and Right betray'd? 
How have oppreſſing Legions rais d their Fame 
On thy abus d deluded Name? 


And Ty rants boldly ruin all Mankind, 
Hecauſe thy partial Name $ their Friend. 


B 2 Thou 


We make our Reaſon to thy Rules ſubmit, 


5 6 E? 


* aft} % — 


Thon formidable mg b. Mende, 2 40 
That ſtand ſt for Law, and ſerv'ſt inſtead of Seuce; 5 
That mak'it the ſtupid World content 
To take thy Word inſtead of Argument: 


Thou can ſt fupply the want of Wit, 
In thee the wideſt Contradictions hit. 

No Words againſt thee can prevail, . 

Thy Arguments can never fail: 


f Conqueſt the worſt of Treaſons ſanctifies, 1 


And where 1 72 705 ſpeaks De Wot com CI 5 


Thou haft the firangeſt Charatter; $9541 

T hou art tlie Cauſe as well as End of War & 
So many Contradictions blind thy Sight, 
Thou'rt always wrong, and yet art always right. 


What Villanies are acted in thy Name? 


How do thy . ring Troops e World infllite; ? 


„„ Pr — 


What ravag d Torte in Nass appar re”. ol 
Excusd by Rules of Victory and War?: 
How do the Monarchs who! debauch thy Name, = 
Value themſelves upon thy ill- got Fame! | 
Call themſelves Great, Immortal, and Divine, 
When all their wild Idolatry is thine! 

Had Victory to Virtue been but true, 

Lewis, thy Triumphs had been few : 

But Victory, debauch d by Art. 
Makes Fate comply, and ſeem to act a part; 

And by her mighty Influence 
With Fraud and Force uſurps on Providence; 
Gives vaſt Succefs-where there's no Virtue due; . 
And makes the Shades of Your paſs t true 


* 


5 


In former times thy Fame v was 3 85 
Before thou waſt ſo Mercenary grown, 
Thy Favours were impartially beſtowd 
To Men of Valour, leſs to Men of Blood. | 
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"Tia ges the in her Mas, 10 
Auf ber Black Prince engag d thee to be Hers, 
At Creſey,” Agin-Court, and at Pitti. 
"Twas then thy Virtue might be cal d thy Ty 
Us By Battail only to be won; 

1 By Dint of Sword and Engliſh Valgur ſought, 
il . ; By Engliſh Valour hither brought. 
=. - And had our Virtue not decay d, 
ii "RA thou might bs til now he n 


00 


| 
| . Now . ee 1A 
= Strowling with Bully Mars and\Coward nite 
| _ —=—_ Thou tak the vile degen rate Part, 
1 A Proſtitute to Stratagem and Art; 14-69X£ cr | 
Submitt'ſt to Treaſon, Avarice, and Blood, 
And art no mere for Juſtice underſtood. 
By modern Methods art procur d. 
«a The longeſt Purſe ſubdues the longeſt word. 
þ * Trick, Sham, Contrivance, and Surpriae, 5 
= In theſe thy new Acquirement lies; 


- Number 


n 
Number not valeur now li” 
Art wins, and Courage oftner fails: 
He Conquers ſooneſt that's the moſt aid; 

The Camp's 2 * * War's a Trade, 


Fell us, cake 1 che latent Sen 
Why thou thy Fav rite England do ſt forſake? 
Where thou had'ſt always juſt Applauſe, 
Could always Heroes find, or Heroes make. 
In Civil Broils the Goddeſs took the Side 
Where trueſt Vatour could her Chariot guide, 
Quite unconeern'd as: to the Cauſe of War; 
Twas Fighting only that contented her. 
When Battail joind, and furious Squadrons =_ 
She hover d o er the bloody 3 
Without examining the Cauſe; 
Beſtow'd her Lawrels by her Martial Laws. 
But When ſhe came tb ſee! 
How ill they us d nn Vidory; 


1 of: | 3 Alba a 


%, Alam d of thoſe de bad e net 
She fled for forty Years, and came no more. 
To Germany from hence ſhe fled,” 

With Pleaſure there ſhe us d to tread; 

: At Leipfh ck, Lutzen, Nordlingen, and Proc, 
She triumph'd o'er the Auſtrian League: 
Thete ſhe tlie Tomb of great 'Guſtavus faw, | 
Wuo chaim d her to his Saddle bow, 

Who made his Valour be her _ 

And her Amazement too: 
So ſwikt his Conqueſt, ſo ſecure kis Hand, 
Not Victory her ſelf could him withſtand. 
y_ ſhe the Lawrels for his Foes defign a4 

Had ſhe'been partially inclind ; © 
So Sena and ſo boldly he purſu'd, 
Ev n V 1155 ee felf was s there Subd, 


* 


: The angry God, loth to be — 
Strove to beſtow a Laurel from his e 
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But his impetuous valour ſcorn'd the Deed, 
And raviſh'd Victory againſt her Mind. | 
The haughty Nymph with his new Fame oppreſt, 
The mighty Conqu' ring King addreſt: 
Here's Victory and Death, ſaid ſhe; 
If you will Conquer you muſt die. 
I will, th undaunted Prince reply'd ; 
80 Conquer d e and d y d. 


To Race the Goddeſs went from hence; 
They Deify'd her there, and call'd her Providence: 
Pleas'd to be thus Careſs'd, ſhe pitch'd her Tent ; - 

And with their Armies always went. 


Young Noſſau courted her in vain, 9 


The Dutch. would not defray the Charges of her 
She lik'd the Youth, his Valour pleasd her much, 8 
But { omething out of Humour with the Dutch: 
Vet ſhe agreed their finking State to fave, | 
Join d the young Prince at Naeften and the Grave; ; 


Cc 6; - Bravely 


. 


"Cr 10 » 
Bxately ſſie led him on, 

At Worden, at Seneff, and r Fs: + 
But, baulk d by Germany and Spain, 
dhe left him, and return d to Franre again: 

Then ſtayd ſo long upon the Nine, 
Twas thought ſhe had been married to Tarenne :: 
Conde enjoy' her ance. or twice, x 
But left her to poſſeſs his meaner Vice.. 

And Luzemburgh-employ'd her ſo, 

He hardly gave her time to go. 
Sabomberg her fickle: Favour won, 
But could not keep ber eee Son. 


At laſt 8 cal 1 her ore, 


To land with William on her We ſtern Shore. 


She came, to Albion's brighter Clifts, ſhe came; Th 
Traytors and Cowards ſtartled at her Name: = 
And when: they heard twas William brought her ore, 
They never ſhew d their Faces more. 
His ſtrong advanc'd. Battalions ſhe led on, 


And: Armies fled like Miſts before the Sun. 
ae 


L II Y 88 
Tyrannick Legions at her Name ſubmit; 3 
Like Providence, the Work was all compleat: bf. 
Where re the Hero went, ſhe led the way, 5 þ 
Where re the Hero went, ſhe got the Day. 
Conqueſt out- rid his Troops, and Fear 
Gave Victory without a War: { 
"Twas then the Goddeſs made her Dwelling here. 
She plac'd her Image up in ev ry Street, 1 
She led our Armies, nay ſhe led our Fleet: -_ 
For then we ſaw no Cowards there; 2 
And Victory had left no room for Fear. 
She led our glorious Legions on, 0 Wa 
And follow d William to the Boe: 
Nay, when Britannia calld him home, dee 
She let him come. 7 
She ſtay d behind to propagate his Pit 
And W Er in this Name. 


Tell us, di 8 * Canis why. 
Thy Bleſſing did from England fly ? 
C0 2 ( | She 


C 
She went with William from our Land, 
We thought ſh' had been at his Command; = 
And doubted not but ſhe'd come 0 N 
But ah! ſhe leſt him at Landen. 
Thro Seas of Blood he thouglit to fetch her home, # 


But the too partial Nymph would never come: - 
At Namure once, by Force, he made his way, 
And fetch'd her home, but could not make her ſtay. 

And ſeeing: he in vain purſu d, | 
He let unſettled Peace the War conclude. 


Now tell us; 9 85 n and yet fri, | 
The Cauſes of thy Flight, I ih E 
Of which ſo many bluſh to herr 
So few will dare to write. 
Was it that Traytors dwelt at home, N 
And Cowards went to W arr. 
Some ſold the Fleet, the Army = * 
n eee 1 et tha] 
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134 
Some ſtay d at dome our Councils to , 
Some bravely went road to run away 

The few that had ſome Courage brou ght, 
Firſt damn d the Cauſe, and for the Money fought 
The awkward Heroes made the War a Trade, 
And Fought as Dully as they had been Paid: 

And Thouſands, which was worſt of all, 
Receiv d their Pay, and never Fought at all. 


Britannia What wk in * Fate, 
That always found thee R----s to Pawn thy State? 


— 


Thy Noble Sons regard no Cam p or Fleet, 
But Bully France in Chocolate; 1 


ao 


And fer the Sate they cannot aden. 


Theſe are the * that Baniſh d Ven 


That made her 3 abdicate and fly; —"M 
Theſe: made the glorious | William fight. in va vain ;, 
Shew'd him, the Lawrels he could ne re obtain: . 
Theſe 


1 41 
W cmndiciint weary of the War, 
And fill'd his Royal Heart with anxious Care, . 
Made him content. with meaner Terms of ety 


And ſhort ned al our Happinefs, - 


Theſe are the Men that held the Neth Hinds | 
That thwarted his more juft Commands; 

That ſunk the Money, and the War delay d, 
The fatal ſt way of being Betray d. 

Had his Succeſſor been abus d like him, 

Not Heav'n it ſelf cou'd Victory obtain. 8 
He never form'd a proper Scheme, _ 
But they unform dit al again. "CPA N 

If he Commiſſion them to fight, | 0 Fett 
They kept the Enemy out of fight; er : Sy N 1 5 , 
But if the Money was in the ( CT”: 4 

oe -- d always. be at hand. 


N. 7 . 42 = » 
3 Ai. An II 
No wonlfer Vicr ar ne re return d again; 


Por 

No wonder William fought in vain ; 3 : 

=p 1017 100 BH £15 s q 
Nothing but Miracle © can fave 4 
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Thus Vieroix from Ebola fl fled, 

And pale Miſea age manag d in her ſtead ; 
Abortive Vapours on our Councils ſate, 

Untimely Devils hover d o're the State 

The native Vipers of the groaning Land, 
Eat out the Vitals of their Parent We; - + 

And while ſhe fed them with her open Hand, 
Abandon'd her to Rogues, .and ſhar'd the Spoil: 


Had not the fatal Charm diffolv'd at daſt, 
All our Deliv rance had been paſt. 
Not changing Hands could break the horric Frame | 
Ro---s of all Parties are the fame, 8 
From Crafty L-—s to Empty N-—ham.. 
Not Villam 's Death, nor Ann 's ſucceeding Power, 
Before the high appointed Hour, 
Cou dd looſe the Witelicraſt of our Fate. 
Open the Nations Eyes, or ſave the State. 
d. 1 In: 


US 
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; T 16 = | 
10 the old Road of Miſchief we went on, 
And made our'wonted Haſte to be undone: | 
— Miſcarriages from every Corner come, ' ' + 
Knaves Act abroad as Fools direct at home. 
Wonder no more, ye Men of Senſe! 
Miſcall not our Misfortunes Providence: 


"Twas not Diſaſter made our Voy'ges 0 


Tas! all Contrivance and Deſign. ine bn - | 
The bufie States · men juggle and debate, 
And make a Jeſt of England s Fate: 

Parties decide the Nations Doom: 
Fighting abroads a Jeſt, The War's at home. 
Navies and Armies may themſelves defeat, 0 20 
It all concurs to form the General Chet. 

The embattl d People n now in ſides n 
And all'sembroil'd i in ene, 0 _ 


Where wilt. Britannia's Miſthiefs 87 
. Who ſhall her ancient Glocies now defend? Po 


1 re 7 | While 


le 


Was juſt as Senceleſs now, as Uſeleſs long before. 2 


Un 1 
While Fhities, Prejudice, and Pride, 
From Peace and Honeſty divide. 
Armies of Toobites inte rcept our Peace, 


And too much Law's the Nation's known r 


Occafional Contention leads the way, =} 
And Zeal defign'd Religion for a Prey : | 


But they that ſav d the Nation, got the Day. 


The fatal Blaſt confounded all their Powers, 

Blew R----r and Si out of Doors; 

And N----m, when his Supporters fell, 

Alas, what Pen the fatal News can tell! 

Sunk Soul-leſs, down the mighty Bubble fate, 
Like the meer Tool of State: 

And he that us d his Honour like his Whore, 


His Conſcio frbi ſtar d him in the Face, | 
And by his Silence ſhew'd his Guilt and Grace: 
For tho' his ſtruggling Paſſions might be ſtrong ; | 
This madehim bluſh, that made him hold his Tong. 
D Old 
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Old S----r WES” not his Spleen ſo well, | 
But like a mighty ſtrong Coloſſus fell: 
He thought his Int reſt fix d, and kept his Seat, 
And knew his Merit better than his Fate: 
| Tho' had his Senſes been in exerciſe, LE 
His Fall cou'd ne'er ha been the leaſt Surprize ; > 
Since any. Man that had but half his Crime, 
Muſt needs approve his Fate, and own. 'twas time. 
The tottering Engine, by his Pride oppreſt, 
Fell all Mens Scorn, and ev'ty wiſe Man's Jeſt. 
The Breath of Royal Juſtice blew him down, 
And placd him-at a ſafer Diſtance from the Crown. 
Envy ſo ſwell d his guilty Breaſt with Rage, 
Nature cou d hardly bear his Pride and Age; 
Oppreſt wirh Madneſs, and oppreſt with Years, . 
He-mixt his hearty Curſes with repining Tears. 
So. Cowards, by their Guilt and Fear ſurpriz d, 
Want — but to ſee themſelves deſpis d. 


Old: 


TD 
Old R with equal Guilt and Shame, 
Shun'd the Diſorders to preſerve his Fame: 
The havghty Chit, tho' ſwelling with Diſdain, 


Cou d better his high Diſcontents contain, 
And in ſedater Terms his Griefs explain. 
With fteadier Thoughts did his Diſpufts engage, 
Neither with F---s Spleen nor S8 "0g 
Rallies his Maſter-Politicks to try 
Another Caſt for Government, or die. 
In vain the ſubtil Wretch embroils this Ille; 
In vain he'd Whig and Tory reconcile: 
| He courts th Extremes of Parties, and in ſpight, 
That he may more Divide, wou'd fome Unite: 
Such humble Thoughts his Policy creates, 
And ftrives to League with thoſe we know het 


But common Heads his ſhallow Thoughts explain, | 
And al his vaſt Contrivance is in vain, 1 35 


The Royal Blaſt the Party endes 
The deep Contrivance breaks. 
D 2 


— 


201 


The Queen, to b the willing Land perſivides;/ 0 
And with that Word their deep Deſign invades: 
The willing Lords cloſe with the Royal Word, 
And damm. the Bill as $croel and nd. 


Br . Twas now Fay \ PORES return d: 


5 The flame of Civil Strife too long had burn . 
The Queen too plainly ſaw the vile Deſign: 


Her Majeſty blew up the Mine, 
And now her Victory is ſo compleat; | 


No Toobite dare the Royal Word debate. 


Well may our Armies fight Abroad, 
Well may the World their Services applaud; 
From hence the Springs of Conduct come, 


1 g Abroad, Fidelity at Home. 
The Queen at Home a greater Conqueſt gains, 


Greater than this. on the Bavarian Plains: 


There ſhe the German's Foes has overthrown, y 


But here ſhe vanquiſhes her own... 


The 


E 
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The heady, falſe, and furious Stateſinen fall, 
And Moderation rules us all: 
A flowing Caſh, a quiet State: 
Can ſuch a Nation fear an adverſe Fate, 
By able Stateſmen guided here, 
And able gallant Generals guide the War. 
This Conqueſt nobly ſhe has gain d, 


And Vicrony s come home, That . to our- 
4 Land, 


Hail Goddeſs! Welcome to thy old Abode! 

Be thou the Guardian of the Nation's Good. 
Let Civil- Strife and Party-Fire 
Under thy weighty Hand expire: 

Under thy Banner let us always Fight; 
Conquer Abroad, at Home Unite. 

Let all that would our private Peace Moleſt, 
Be by thy ſolid Arms ſuppreſt. 

Then to the Field our Legions may advance.. 

This is the only way to Conquer France. 
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"Tis 1 The glorious News is «ju come ore; 
She Conquers there that Conquer'd here before, 
Hail Vicroxy, the welcome Blow! 
How great, how mighty, is the Overthrow ! 

So ſhall he Conquer that for England fights: 

So ſhall the People Conquer that Units. 


Tis done The Sound of Victory was heard 
As ſoon as Marlbro's Conquering Troops appear d. 
Soon as he drew the Engliſh Sword. 
And gave Queen ANN for the Victorious Ward, 
Victoria let her Face be known, 

And gave him Earneſt that ſhe was his own. 
At Schellemberg the ſcatt'red Troops took Flight; „ 
Valour it ſelf to Vicr' Ry muſt . 
And Engliſh Banners there, thro Seas of Blood, 
To D Stream the me ab French purſu 4, | 


' Danubius 
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Danubius joins her willing Streams to fare 
The vanquiſh'd Troops, tho conquer d. Brave. 
Safely ſhe landed them on tother Shore, 
But bid them tempt her Waves no more: 
She wou d not promiſe them to join 
Againſt thoſe Troops that once ſubdu'd the Boyne. 


Fluſht with Succeſs, the Engliſs Soldiers fly. 
To Battle, on the Wings of Victory: 
Their own intrepid Courage leads them on; 


The Omen good, they know the Day's their own : > 


Poſſeſt with ſecret Joy the Conqueſt s ſure: 
They * Fight to make: it more ſecure. 


An Engliſhman has ſomething in his Blood, 
Makes him love Fighting better than his Food ; 
He will be ſullen, lay him down, and die, 
If he cannot Come at his Enemy: | 


= 
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No Africk Lyon's half ſo fierce as. be: 


iT 24. 1 | 
But, let him looſe, you fill his Soul with Joy, 
He's raviſh'd with the Thoughts of· Victory. 


The Guſt of. Battle ſo his Temper hits, 
He's never out of Humour when he fights. 
From whence his Foe's of this Advantage ſure, 


A Word will, Generous Articles procure. 
The Enemy he Conquers hell Defend, 
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And will for ever aſter be his Friend. ey A 
But while he fights for Life and Vi Aer), 


L * 
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No Bounds his native Vigour can ys 


He's more a Fury than a Mans? 
5 With ſuch intrepid Steadineſs of Mind, 


As Nature has for Victory deſign © 22 


Battle was always Engh/bmen's Delight; 
They'd always Conquer if youd let *em fight, 


ITC 


Let him but fight, give but his Valour vent 88 
And if he's beaten hes. as well content, 


He ſmiles and dies, wiſhes the Victor n 
Pleas d with that Valour does — 
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Ard if by Coward Captains they're reſtrain 4 T 


They hate the Men as much as the Command. 


Their own ſuperiour Courage lets them know, 
They Can and Dare what no Man elſe will do. 


Gr eat Tallard, let thi Soul no more 9 - | 


| Tis no Reproach to yield fo Enghiſh-men — 


Adviſe thy Maſter, ere it be too late, 
Never to prompt their Rage, nor tempt B Fate. 


They always Conquer d, tis their Due by Blood; 
If they ha' leave to fight they ne er can be heel 
Bid him look back to all the Ages putt BA 


As far as Memory or Books can laſt; 


Let him the Nation 8 Valour but Compare, 2113 


Hell find it muſt not be a fighting =. 
If he will Eneliſi-men Subdue, — 0 
He muſt his way of ſpinning War renew, "EY 


Fain ; ug Hara and Surprize, 


Long Campings, Dodging, and Delays ; 
Camping — „ 


* | 
| _ Theſe baulk an Engliſh-man, and make him mad, 
Make Valour droop, and hang the Head. 


They're ſo Impatient and uneaſie there, 
The very Nation „ ck of War. 


Would France but with this fi ghting War go on, 


| Shell quickly be undone : | 
In Art, in Bribe, in Conduct, and Suprize, 
Her proper Talent hes... 255 


There we muſt own ſhe manages Mankind, TR 

Sees with their Eyes while they themſelves are blind; - 

| Hoodwinks the World, and plays her Game ſo ſure, 

Princes her willing Yoke endure : 

& She makes her Neighbour-Kings ſupport herThrone 
By the Deſtruction of their own. 

She Tricks the World in Arts of GEE: 

And thoſe ſhe cannot Conquer, Circumvents. 

By this ſhe”: s made a Match for all Mankind; 

And this way ſtill ſhe may her ſelf Defend : 


Ly 


hut if ſhe comes to Fighting on the Square, - 
She'll quickly finiſh all the War. 


Two more ſuch Battles wou d undo her, 
And fink at once her wild extended Pow r. 


Tell us, Great Tallard, and your in Train, = 
That made the vaſt Attempt in vain; -- 
| (You ſaw th' amazing Sight) 
Tell us how Engliſh Armies fight. ; 
\ Yau have the mighty German Squadrons broke, 
The Roman Eagle Snard and Took; N 
At Landau and Briſack your Fame is known, 
And Heſſian Princes your high Conduct own: 
In Honour now the noted Truth confeſs ; 
To your own Honour you can do no leſs: 
Do your too happy Victors Right, - - 
Tell us how Engliſh Armies fight ? 
Is there not ſomething in an Engliſh Face, . 
Something Peculiar to the ver) Race, 0 
That carries Terror out in ev'ry place? 
. Are 


Fn" 
Are they not Furies? ſomething more than Men: 

Something beyond Humane? 

Let your ama d Battalions tell their Tale, 

What made their wonted Courage fail? 

To whom did Ninety Enſigns yield? 

To whom did Thirty Squadrons quit the Field? 

Could Common Men the Royal Houſhold fright? 

And make them court the Waves to ſhun their fight > | 

Thoſe Troops that rais d the Galkc Fame, 

And purchas d Lewis his Immortal Name; 
That made the Germans ſtoop to his Command,. 

And always fought with Victory! in hand; | 

That paſe'd the Rhine, the Danube, and the Po, 


That made the ſtubborn Nations bow, 
And always were Invincible till now ; 
Innumerable Battles they have fought; 
Innumerable Victories ha _— 
Witneſs the Thouſands of their ſlaughter'd Foes; 
Whoſe Valour only help'd their Overthrows. 
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At Flerus, at Murſaglia, and Landen, 
The Maeſe, the Moſelle, and the a 
They ſtrew'd with Blood the fruitful Shore, 
And never bad their Fame eclips'd before. 


Can theſe be Conquer d? Can the mighty Line, 


That with ſo many Conqueſts ſnine; 
That never could by any Force be broke, 
Nor ever felt the Conqu rors Stroke; 
Can theſe to equal Numbers e er ſubmit? 
Can theſe the Field of Honour quit? 


ITbe Flow'r of Germany and Spain, 
Have often made the great Attempt in vain. 
They ſcorn your Caſſacks, Croats, and Huſſars,, 

Phantomes and Scare-crows of the Wars ;. 

The  Ignlſs Fatuus of the Field, | 
And hardly worth the Trouble to be killd : 
They always ſtruggl'd for the nobler Prize, 
And choſe the Dangers of exalted fize.. | 


— 
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The Sazon, Brandenburgh, and Heſſian Horſe, | 

Have often fled from their ſuperiour Force: 

Whole Armies have at once defy'd ; 

Bully d the Swiſs, the Italian Troops deſtroy d: 
Trod down the fatal Grenadiers, 

— broke the brazen * of Cuiraſſers 


So much they ſcorn'd the general Rules of 8 | 

Such Strangers to, ſo unconcern'd in Fear, 
They d calmly ftand the fierceſt Shock, 
Delay the ſure returning Stroke; 

Throw by the uſeleſs Engines of the War, 


The Sword's their Bullet, and their Name the Eire: 
The Piſtol and the Carabin diſdain d. 


And carry'd all before em Sword in band. 


If theſe to equal Numbers e er ſubmit. Fa 
If theſe the Field of Honour od | 


7 


here is the Nation? who muſt Lead them on? 4 
| TRE muſt be —— or none ! | 
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See the. ſtrange Fate of Humane things, | 
How Nature ev'ry Day new Wonders brings! 
See how theſe Capitals of War 

Are in a moment taught to fear 
How from the Engh/h Troops they learn to fly! 
Afraid to Fight, while not afraid to Die. 


Souldiers are always Slaves to Fame, 
Whhere they could ſtand the Men they'll fly the Name; 
And there are ftrange diſheart" ning Charms 
In the bare Reputation of Mens Arms. 
See how the trembling Houſhold Legions fly! 
The ſcatter'd Squadrons how they lie ! 

Soon as the Engliſh came-upon the Spot, 

Some Devil ſure went with their Shot. | 
No more the Royab Standards dare advance, 
No: more-diſpute the Gallantry of France... 


13521 

Confuſion ſeizes the unhappy Bands, 
They loſe their Feet as well as laſe their Hands. 
Betwixt the wild Extremes of Rage and Fear, 
What ſtrange ungovern'd Wretches they appear! 

They raisd a high amazing Cry, 
Afraid to Fight, and yet diſdain d to Fly); 
 *Twas ſo unknown a thing to them to yield, 

Sao aukwardly they quit the Field: - 
They loſt their moment by the wild Delay, 
Now they've no time to fight, nor room to run amdy. 


Surrounded hy the Canqu ring Englih Bands, 
They loſe their Hearts, and that's ta loſe their * 
Grown mad and furious by Deſpair, 
For Death and Deſperatiou they prepare: 
In vain againſt their Fortune they Gs. 
In vain, blaſpheme the Engliſi Name; , 
Cloſe at their Heels the Conquxing Troops Rane, 
Tv Death appears in view. 
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The: Engliſh Terrors quite Confound their Sight, 
And yet they leſs know how to Fly than Fight. 
Fate ne re abandons Man in his Diſtreſs; 

The Shapes of Death hive vaſt Varieties : 


And he that ſcorns to ſtoop to Victory, 


May always find ſome way to die. ** | 


Th' Inviting Streams the def prate Troops allure, 
There they have room to die ſecure; * 


There they can gratifie their Rage, and die, 


In ſpight of the inſulting Enemy. 
Danubius ſtops their raging Breath 
With all the kindeſt Courteſie of Death; 


To her deſtructive Waves they fly, 


Their bold purſuing Conqu rors they deſte: 


Forward the mighty Squadrons thron g, FE 


Mi 4 


Cn FIG ” F 


Curſing their Fortunes, and the Mar, 


© By the Viddorious Engliſh puſn d along, 


But faſter preſt by Rage and wild Deſpair. 
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What ſtrange Extremes has Ne in her Womb! es 
From what wild Fountain do they come 2 : 
The Conquer d Troops by various Methods ſhew 
More Fury than the Victors that purſue; 
But with this diff rence in their Wrath, 
This is the Rage of Conqueſt, that of Death: 
From vaſtly wide Beginnings they appear 
The Fire of Joy and Fury of Deſpair: 
Life finds no room among theſe wild Extremes; 
Contempt of Death both ſides enflames: 
The Victors Kill, the Vanquiſf'd ſcorn to Live; 
T heſe ſcorn to ask what thoſe refuſe to give. 


: rieadlong they leap from the relenting Shore, 
With the ſame Fury that they fought before; 
The dreadful Wayes more willingly embrace, . 
Leſs dreadful than an Engliſn Army's Face. . 

The willing Stream conceals their Same; 
And buries all their Glories with their Name. 
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So fell the Gallick Glory! So may al 
The Enemies of England fall; 
Tram pl d by Engliſh Valour tl 
And help'd to full Deſtruction by their own. 
On Danow's Banks the glorious Viftors ſtand ; _ 
"Twas on that fatal Strand 
The mighty Tallard did his Sword reſign, 
That Sword that fought ſo bravely on the Rhine. 
He ſaw his Maſter's Pride and Glory loſt, 
The Hopes of Univerſal Empire croſt. 
He ſaw ſunk down the Life and Soul of War; 
The fight oppreſt his Thoughts with wild Deſpair : 
In vain his Maſter's Glories he'd Invoke ; = 
Fate had the ſtrong Enchantment broke : | 
Not all the Fame of former Battles won, 
At Spirebach, at Landau, or Bon, 
Could comfort him in his approaching Fate, 
He ſaw his Ruin ſo compleat. 
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Too well he found the differing Caſe appear, 
And a new way of making War. | 
The Germans he had oftentimes O Ln 
Too well to them his dreadful Name was known: 
But his inverted Fate inſtructs him now, 
| He muſt to Engliſh Fortune bow. 
With ſtrong Reluctance he's oblig d to yield 
| Hſe If his e, and his — the Field. 


To Marlbra's Name the Hero ſi ako it; 

So Fate and Victory appointed it. 
At his triumphant Feet the Victims lie; 
From his triumphing Face the Legions fly :- 
And they the Engliſh Mercy i now implore, 
That, to their Coſt, had try d their Force before. 
Now the ſurrounded Regiments comply ; 
They ſee is alike in vain to fight or fly: 
The Calick Enſigns they lay down, 
 Superiour * e on; 
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At Marlbro's Hands their Lives teceive, 
au. eee, yo 


Ve Heov'us!: What's Cal eg the Wold! | 
How is the Face of Providence diſplay d! 
The Good and Evil fo together curl'd, 
Nature it ſelf's diſmay 'd: 

He has the Horſe and Rider overthrown, | 
And by their want of Pow r diſplay d his own: 
| "Tis He has England magnify'd; 

As Infiruments to Cruſh the Gallick Pride. 
He ſingl d out the. Nation for the Deed; 
N wonder all the Power of France comply d. 
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Great Marlbro'! Let our more impartial Verſe- 
Some of thy glorious: Deeds rehearſe :- EIS 

But bear the Poet when he makes it known 

"Twas all thy Maker's doing, not thy own; 

Nature her humble Thanks to Heav'n preſents ;: 

But Hav'n admits our Praiſe to Inſtruments: 


Nor: 
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Nor ſhall we leſſen the Almighty” 8 Name, 
When we in Songs of Triumph ng thy Fame. 
And yet our Muſe, that ſcorns the flatt ring 8 
Shall raiſe thy Glory to the greateſt Height, | 

As made the W to the Infinies, 


With Pedant Proſe PER can f ne'er ibs _ d, 
Thy Judgment's not ſo much diſeas'd : 
And when in Arms we give thee Victory, 

_ 'Tis Nonſence to aſſault thy Modeſty. 
We praiſe thee as the Man that Heav'n thinks fit 
Should make the Nations Happiyeſs rt. 


But tis to Heav'n it ſelf we pay 

The high original Glory of tit Day. 

This needs muſt thy Ambition ſatisfie, 

And pay for all the Toils of Victory. 

To double height it muſt thy Glory ag | 
When for thy Actions Heav'n obtains the Praiſe. 
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Or al the Panegyricks, Odes, and Lage, 
Which flatt' ring Poets ſing to mortal Praiſe; 
None can afford thee ſo much true Content, 
«s thoſe that for thy ſake to Heav'n are ſent. 
How Heav'n and Thee together all Men bleſs! 
Thee for the * That for the Succeſs. 


Tho Chance and Tother Idol may 
Throw an unlook d. for Victory away; 

Vet Battle flies on Nature's Wings, 
And Victory obeys the Courſe of Things. k 
Handfuls ſometimes ſhall numerous Hoſts ſubdue 
When ſuited Conduct backs the Mighty Few : 
And Art ſometimes gives eaſie Victory, 
When Craft the place of Courage may "PT 


But when two vaſt Colletted Armies meet,. | 
In Conduct both, and both in Art, compleat; 


Equal. 


Equal! in 1 Courage, Quality, and Fame, 


| So ſuited to t the Arguments of War, 


Bellona can no more the mighty Cauſe decide : 1 
Vicroria Toſſes- up for Croſs or Pile, . 


And binde ch Event of things to big Command. | 1 


[ 40 1 1 
(fame; 
Their Arms, their Numbers, and their Hearts the 
When Victory ſhall view th embattl'd Line, 
And knows not to which Side ſhe ſhall encline; 5, 
So wellthe Merit of the Troops appear, 5 
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"Tis Heav' n alone decides the Matter there. " 


3 Aires no more by | ſtated Laws, 
There ſeems no room for Conſequence « or Cauſe; . 
Reaſon can make no Gueſs for either fide ; : 
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As Arbitrary Fate is pleas d to Smile: 5 * 
Heav'n takes the Caſe into its proper Hand, A 15 - 


The gen'ral Circumftances here agree, 
But let us fearch the Marks of Victogy':, | 189 g N 


4 


we had preſaging Tokens Sa © 55 ; 
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Tho' theirs the greater Force, and aurs the * 
What tho in Numbers they exceed, b cr 


And their extending Line pretends to ſpread; | : 4 
Theſe ſcorn that aſual Sign of Victory); FR 


With Engliſh Valour all the Interyals 8 : 
And thus this Riddle they explain, 
hou theſe more rn ae, : and Thoſe 9 Men. 


old Engliſh dag Kore thoſe triflng Yo 


The E her Ground, the Well:-flank d Hogs: 


He that will Conquer whatſoe'er it coſt, 


Scorns the Advantage of the Poſt. - 


This Wing the Woods may flank, the gabe: the N. 


They leave it to their Swords and Fate: 
And ſtill the Advantages are equal found, 


1 heſe higher ms and thoſe the her any 


Hank, Pals at tell us bow we ſhall divide, : 


The Lenny Hero' O Worth on-either fide. 1 
3 1 


1 

= Never were Armies im dite Field before} | 

With greater Leaders, or wub mme. 

The Flower bf Furope on this Stage appear, 

And all Blons's Fatvurites were there. 
Equal in Valour, Conduct, and Succeſs ;. 

All fluſtvt mith Fame, and former Vrin. 


hieloy d by Europe, and by: Fame: 

: His Courage tl, vho' nor Bis Case, the fame. . 
Niennd's Plains his youthful Valour Tryd, 
In Turkiſh Blood his early Banner dyd:- 
There his young Sword, enrag d with Vieory,. 
3 Defends that Empire he woud now deſtroy. 

There the young Hero learn d to Fight, 

And rais d his Fame to a ſtupendous height; 


| There flood Bovari 8 ? 


Thoufands of laughter d Turks before him fly, 5 


And thirteen Battles yield him Victory. 
At Buda, Belprade, and at Gran, 
He and Fame's Blat, Great Luan, 


The 


Ta] 
The Trixmphs of their Valour lar d, 
And gain d immortal Names ages Ry: 


In Flanders next ha drew bis Goc ring I" 


And Namure's Walls new Triumphs there afford. 


But Fate and his miſtaken Cauſe 


Robb d him not of his Valous, but Applanſe: - : 


Reſolv'd the Hero ſtands, reſolv d to try, 
And court his former Miſtreſs, Victory. 
is old unconquer d Squadrons 
By Victory and his Example taught, 
And juſt a4 when be wad f forges oy N 


Tallard, the Gemans Dans led the Right,” 
As much inur d to Conquer as ts Fight 3 + 
Fluſh d with Succeſs, he knew not how: to fear, 


Proud of a Battel and in love with War, 
His own ſuperiour Numbers — 
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Pleasd with the juſt Advantages he ſa r, | 
Eager his Conqu'ring Sword to draw, KY. | 

The ſtill too forward Enemy invites, 

And, e f —_— with NN Fn" 


Be ſilent, Fans, no more the Names repeat 
Which help to make or Vict ry more compleat: - 
D' Arco was there, there was the Great Mar fing 
Of Hero's Blood, to Viet ry near of kin. 
Rocroy-conveys his Anceſtors to Fame, 
And perſonal Merit ſhews him worthy of the Name. 
Heroes that-never were ſubdu d before: 
e Follow d by fifty ſeven Generals more. a 
Men bred to War and Victory, ale 
But ne er had been ſhew'd how to 155 Bum 2A 
Men that ev'n War it ſelf defy d. 0 rank 
Never was Cauſe ſo bad Jo well casa. A N duvil 
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Should we che Gallant Troohadilayj..! A 


Our Lines muſt ſhine as bright as that more Glo- 
= 252. >. . T10usS Day. 7 2 The. 


3 
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The dreadful Splendour of th" embattld Line, bs 

With what ſtrange Martial Terrors did they ſhine! 4 
What Troops of Dangers threat: ning nd, 

From ſuch an Army under ſuch Command. n ka 
Never was Battle better fought, - A Re 1 
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Never was Vier ry longer kept i in doubt; an 

Never was Courage longer kept on fire; FP i 
Never was Conqueſt more entire. 
Newer was Viet ry more Ste 5 

Never was braver Army better Beat. Wl 


Now Fame be juſt, and let us ſee” ool bots... - 
Where are the Sons of Victory. 


If ſach as theſe are from the Battle fled; X 
| | What Lawrels wait the Vittor's Head? - * 1 


Vain is the Impotence of Words, 
To tell the Labour of their Swords. 
Vain is the Poet's Study to relate r 


The Blood, the Valour, and the Turn of Fate, 


| C: 4 } 
The mighty Struggle, t the intrepid Rage, 


How they with Valouc right than gk _ 
With equal Fury meet, with equal. Fate retire ; 
© Renew the Shock their Strokes 1 renew, 
Alternately Retreat, and then Purſue ; 
Till ſtrong, triumphant Death comes on, 
And both are ruin d, both cut down 
Both ſtoop to their Auel Fate, 


8 n Debate. 


| See. on the Right of. the Trium uct Line, 1 
W.uere all the Roman Eagles ſhine, 
With War and, Terrot in his y guchful Face, 

His Glory brighter than his Arms of Braſs, 
Eugenius, from the Banks of Pen appears, i” 
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Cround with more Vickories than 8 X : 


Where Men like Beafts, and Beaſt like A ins; 


1 


\ 


| Chiari, Mantua, and Luzara too, 


5 * 4 1 
'Tis he whoſe weedrod Conduct has ſo long 
 Farniſh'd Zurapem Bords with Song. 
And ev'ry Youth that wiſh'd for Victory, 
Wiſh'd but to be #s Brave and Fortunate as he. 


The Troops of Mrhomet his Valour knew, | 


There he Two Hundred Thouſand Turks o'erthrew ;. 


Zenta, renown di in Story, Knows it well, 


T was there the ſlaughter'd Thouſands fell. 


But Fame, as not content wit this, 
And leſt chile want of n ſhould leſſen his, 


— 


Hs! more cupletiver Conduct to diſcloſe : 
Carpi, Gremona, and the Banks of T5, 


The bloody Footſteps of his Valour ſhewy. 
Bred up to Mars, and born to Arts of War, 
Nature the Flaming Hero did prepare; 


With ſuited Lawrels * did ſupply :- 


And ViIcroar, that loy'd. to have him by,. 9 


Nor- 


15 48 1 
Nor cou'd ſhe ſuch another Captain find, 
But mighty Marlbro to whoſe Fame 125 join 4 


My Maſe EY 5 Arts bf Verſe; 7-4 
No Art his brighter Glory can rehearſe; : 


See how Britannia leads him to the Field! ar 
Valour his Guide, and Providence his Shield! 8 5 - 
See on his Right Victoria ſtands, 5 F 
| Receives his high Commands; „ | 


She ſerves Cadet and Voluntie - g pb 7 B 
Attended thus, 9 * 4 the Hero far? p<; 


1 Calm and hai l Man 
Spreads with his dreadful Troops the Plain. 
The Martial F ury of his Face 

Began to riſe, 'and ſhew it ſelf a pace 

But all his Soul was calm, twas all ſedate; 
Secure of Conqueſt, unconcern'd at Fate. 
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Tallard! Thy Reaſon might ſuggeſt thy Doom, 
Had'ſt thou but ſeen great Marlbro' come 
Circl'd with Engliſh Heroes; ſeen him riſe 
With Engliſh Valour in his Eyes: 
Had'ſt thou his Troops of Engliſb- men end, Is d, 
Thou dſt not thy Reaſon ſo betray d; 
Thou mi ight ſt ha'ſeen Invincible writ there, 
And Prudence wou d ha taught thee to retire. 


0 O N C L U 8 1 0 N. 
To 75 dx of Matborough, 


SIR, 


['N antient Time, a far les Thins than yours 
L Tranſpos'd their Heroes into Heav'nly Powers : 
Lhe forward People, who no Rules contain, 


; orgot their Gods, and Sacrific'd to Men. 
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But; as more Honour, 'S1 R, i "OI your Due, ; 


So we, by better Rules, our Thanks purſue, 
Our Praiſe to  Heavin Exalts our n Praiſe of ou 


* 


That you're a «Sdn of Great — 5 Ra, 

An Englijh Heart beneath art Englifh Face, 
A Martial Sag, and a Succeſsful Hand, 

Back d by the faithful Genius of your Land 2 

This is to place your Image in the Sie: 
Their ba ew, no 4 Titles, ? 1 35 as 8 | 

The Glory which your brighter Deeds conta 2 

Stamps Meaals in the Hearts of Engliffmin* 


The deep Impreſſion s made ſo very ſtrong, 
Cut by your Hand, it will endure ſo long, 
Ages to come your very Name will bleſs, 


And you e e ME 


ſhe 


"Mm TUE” * 
3 » 
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The Battles which you u fight * procure | 


New Peace at home, and make that Peace ſecure. © 
The Enemies you Conquer on the Rhine - 
Makes our worſt Enemies at home decline : 


The Dangers on the Danube you purſue, 


5 Leſſens our Dangers here, and makes them few.” 


And as from Foreign Victories you come, 


You Fight Abroad, but you Subdue at Home. 


Faction and Parties fly before your Name; 5 
Faction and Parties die beneath your Fame. 
Her Majeſty, and all her People, ſtand 


\, Debtors to all the Conqueſts you obtain d. 


B ev ry Victory of yours we ſee 
Ke riſe up like Vapours from ihe Sen. 


For This the Nation, 81 IR, ſo long has Pray d,, 
Such Blood Expended, ſo much Treaſure Pay d, 
So many Fleets and Armies rais'd in vain; - 


For this ſo many Thouſands. an been ſlain. 


Britan- 


[8] 

Britannis's Sons the Bleſſing oft eſſay =: 
But, till You came, t has always heen denyd: 
In vain they did our Happineſs purſue ; 
I] e Promiſe ſtay d, SIR, for the Queen and Now: / 
Wiſe Providence its Bounty does reſtrain, - '/ 
| Till both the Bleſſing's ready, and the Man: 
| The Agent and the Action he prepares, 
He finds the Hero, and he makes the Wars. 2 
Thus Heav' n and You together we admire; - | 
Let they that Prize Jou more advance you ber Wee 
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